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DowntheSecret
Passage the
Bobbies
Chopped Their
Way and
Revealed That
the Home of
Unsuspecting
Viscount
Galway Was
Converted Into
a Gambling

David Falcke and His Wife, Who

Posed as a Society Leader, Arriving

at Marlborough Police Station Af-
ter the Sensational Raid.

LONDON.
HE most historic homes in Loudon,
including stately old manslons of
| the nobllity, with secret passages

‘and underground chambera dating back to
the romantie era when ponlard and polson
cup flourisked with love and murder §n
circles of the geniry, to-day are being used
as secret gambling clubs by British society.

It is a far ery from gallauts in doublet
and hoso 1o the sleek croupler of 1822 and
the modern Flecadilly “bounder but the
gudden police rald on the town house of
Viscount GCalway, one of Great Britain's
moet distinguished peers, has turned back
the pages of history two bundred years,

For {n this hoary mansion, outwardly so
respectable, agents from Scolland Yard
uncarthed an amazing situation, Choapping
down massive doors hlackened and scarred
by time, they discovered a secret corridor
paved with worn flagging and leading by o
tortuons spiral staircase to a sublerrnnean
rooin, apparently a dungeon. «

But here, where swashbuckling Jacobites
may have once plotted to place a Stuart
king on England’s throne, was the com-
plete equipment for a miniature Monte
Ceorlo. Roulette wheels and bacearat
tables in place of sword and dageer: men
and women feverishly watching the gpin
of a wheel instead of nobles duclling by
candlellght; upstalrs, in lleu of wandering
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Seventh Visco

minstrels, a jazz band to

farnish the coamouflage
of a private dance—this
was the strange change

time had wrought.

The rald and jts rve-
markable revelalion was
as much of a surprise
to the Viscount as it
waos (o the police.
George Edmund Milnes
Monckion-Arundell, C. B,
seventh Viscount of Cal-
wory, former alde-de-camn
to Queen Victorla
owned his handso
Maylalr home for
without suspecting
mysterious annex, Going
lo the Riviera for golf,
he hud authorized his
arents house
for six months

A short Ume
the new tenants
I the police got a tip
from an Oxford under-
eradnate, who confessed
to hiz shocked fether,
one of Viscount Galway's
beet friends, that he had
thrown away his monthly
allowance in a West End
gambling house calering
almost exclusively to
youthful customers, many
of them fappers of fif-
tecn

That night two inspec-
tors from Scotland Yard
lingored in the shadow
of the elm trees peross
the silreet from 48, Port
innd Place. In an area-

to lease the

after
moved

way not a pebble’s toss away six bobbies
wialted with nightsleks and axes.

It was after midnight befors the curb-
gtone cluster of taxlecabs, plus one or two
limousines and several snappy little rac-
ing cars, told the detectives the time was
ripe. A sllent eignal to the bluecoats and,
hefore any possible lookout could raise the
alarm, the ralders had dashed across the
gireet and up the stona steps of Viescount
Galway's stately mansion.

Thelr progress was barred by an iron
porteullls—tough meagt for pollee axes.
Impatiently the chiaf Inspector rang a long
peal on the doorbell and hammered at the
gate.  Only silenco answered him until,
from the shuttered second story, suddenly
dlogled the music of & fagr band. The next
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moment the double door creaked open, Te-
vealing the haughty face of a butler
Sleuths and bobhles bowled kim over.
Throueh n second door they sped, across
the polished olegance of tha maln recep-
tion hall and up the grand staircase, with
Its golden balustrade, its steps of Carrara
marhle and the Grecian urng on aach
pillar
The scene that greeted them at the top
wos innocence [tself. A dozen or more
couples pirouetted about the blg ballroom
in the latest var!ation of the fox trot. In
onn of the window seats, chatting anl-
matedly, sat a cutle nol muny years out
of kindergarten and a lad whose chubby
cheeks and Eton collar proclaimed his age
--or lack of {t. Saveral “stags,"” none of
them far from the fawn age, loafed agalnst
the =wall, puffing precoclons cigarettes
And, mincing toward the fintruders from
the direction of the jazz orchestra, came
an older man, whose face wore an expres-
sion of poliie but disspproving Inquiry.
He was accompanied by a young woman
In dazzling evening costume. Danecing
master and chaperone they looked to a
For a moment the chief Inspector was
nonplussed. But he had been told to ox-
pect camouflage of this sort, and a quick
glance when bhe first entered had de-
tected certain susplcious slgns, not the
least of which was the alr of forced non-
chalance on the part of the “stags”
Over the dignlfied protests of Lhe
“hosts” the ralders began a search
Nothing in the ballroom but palpitating
flappers and their squires. Nothing {n
the rooms opening ont from it but the
fine old furniture, ancestral portraits, an
tigues and helrlooms of Viscount Galway
It was on one of the antiques that the
chiel Inspector's eve finally rested and
stopped—a huge Chinesa screen
painted in goll and crimson dragons,
reaching from floor almost to the
celling at one end of the ballroom.

KFor the second time the Inspector stepped
behind it and examined the dark cosy
corner It concealed. And for the first
time, hidden behind a branching palm, he
saw o door of black mahogany

"The key!" demanded the inspector.

"That room I8 one Viscount Galway loft
locked, we haven't the key." he was told.

“Axes, men,” was the inspector's an-
awer to this.

In a few seconds, under the splintering
crash of the axes in the hands of the six
sturdy bobbles, Viscount Galwar's fine
muhiogany Joor wns in ruins Bovond
stretched blackness—not a room at all
bt a narrow passagewsay of stope Mags
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The Stately Banquet Hall in the Viscount's Londen Mansion Through Which the Raiding Bobbies Charged en Masse.

that echoed hollowly under the heels

the officers, just as it may lhave

two hundred vears before inp the boots of

Stuart hotspurs

A gecomd door, massive as
beneath the and Tevealed
atalrease downward at the
back and
bies wera
when the of a
nounced that the birds had flown
had to conlent themselves with the nest
And a gilded nest they found it

axes
winding
of tho house Inspectors bob
nat halfway the

roar motor outside an

in

The secret stalreaze they dlzcovered
ended in a subterranean chamber which,
so old was the houze, might have been

bullt a8 a refuga for Royalist plotiers In
the early elghteenth contury. Of the many
changea the anclent mansion experienced
In years of repairing and rebullding, nona
wns siranger than the one that came to
it when Viscount Galway decided to go
pleasuring to the Riviera
Baccaral tables, roulett:

chipa, shoes, rakes, decks o ]
wernalln of o gan-

wh
»

;, poker

carda, lvory

counters—all the parap!

bling establishment as complete, on a minor
seitle, as the Deanville Casino offers—
were scatlered about the room. One tublo
was overturned. Chips were on the floor
where they had fallen Several boltles
of champagne, a smoshed wine 128 nud
a girl’s silver slipper at the foot of the

staircase lestifled to the hasty depariure
of the plavers,
Besldes the exit by the

sucrel stairease,

a trapdoor in the floor of the chamber
gave onlo still another subterraneean cor-

ridor leading to the old-fashioned <oach-
bouse in the back yard. If any ous had

remaingd in s when
the rald wag wad had o¢s-
caped that way to a walling sutomobile,
the pollice decidod

They arvested “host" and *hostess." The
former, David Falcke, wns identifled as
“gme of tha most inveterale gamesters and
gnmlog-house keepers in London.” The
latter, Mre., Murjory DBeryl Brisley, fnsh-
ionably gowned and boautiful, had leased
the Gulway manslon from the Viscounl's
agents Ly pozing as a soclety leader.
Falcke was sentonced to six months' fm-
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echoed

the first, iell
gpiral
very

descent

They

and Mrs
2300 or two months' imprisonment,

But the sensatlon eausad by the rold did
not stop thers, Falcke, by shouldering all
lor
nnlia, secured the release of his vich young

prisontnent

responsibiity

customers
charge by
giggles,
what the next day would bring—motored
off Into the nlzht then ¥young
Oxford and flapper have been
flurry of fear as gossip brought first
name and then anotber to parental

Since
Mayair
mn a
one
ears

Meantime the rald set many wheels n
Falcke was declared at his trial
to be conducting not less than six such
in the West End; the
prosecution charged him with being a
member of an International ayndicate that
finunced these gllded dens and, where reck-
less young bloode dld not patronlze them,
caterad particularly to wealthy Amerlcan
tourists lured thither from as far away as
Paris and Rome, In case after case, it was
wssertpd, the vacant home of a peer had
been leased, a number of them having the
snme rort of secret passages and choam-
bere as Viscount Galway's

Even now Scotland Yard ls said to be
planning a series of raids which may un-
earth, in the halls where the Jacobltes
onece toasted blithely the divine right of
klngs, feverigh groups of men and
women panting over rounlette and
baccarat, while above them a blind
Is furnished
of jazz.

motion

czambllng houses

SUNDAY MORNING, MARCH 26,

Baron Monelo.

of Galway,

Brisley avas fined

the gambling parapher.
They were not even taken in

the officers, but—in a gust of
tears and anxlous predictions of

by the blare and bea? //
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